
P (rides Prince of Tyre. 

Since bee’s To great, can make his will bis a&e, - 

Will thinkc me (peaking, though I fwcare to (lienee, 

Nor bootes it naec to fay I honour, 

If he fufpc£t I may difhonGur him. 

And what may make himblufh in btfing knowne, 
With hoftilc forces hee'l orefpreadthe land, 

Aud with the flint of warre will lookc fo huge, 
Amaxcment fha!l driue courage from tne ftatc ; 

Out men bee vanqui(ht,cre they do refill, 

And fubiefb pum flit that ncuer thought ofleuce, 

W hjfth care of them , not pity of my lcjtc, 

Who once no more but as the toppesot trees, 

Which fence the rootes they grow by, and defend them,. 
Make both my body pine, and myfoulelanguUh, 

And punnifh that before that be would puuifli. 
i .Lord loy and all comfort in your ficrcd brett. 

2. Lord. And keepe your mimie till ye returne to vs 

peaeefull and comfortable. 

Hell. Peace, peace, and giue experience tongue i 
They do abufethe Kingthac flatter hun. 

For flattery is the Bellowes bio wes vp fin. 

The thing the which is flattered but a iparke, t 
To which that fparke gi.icsheart and ftrougcr growing, 
Whereas re proofe cb dient and in order. 

Fits Kings as they are men, for they may erre, * 

y/hen Sgnior tooth here doth proclaime peace. 

He flu ers you, and makes warre vpon your life. 
Prince pardon me , or (hike me if you pleafe. 

1 cannot be much lower then my knees. 

Per. Allleaue vs elfe : bur let your cares ore-lootte 
What (hipping and what lading in our Hauen, 

And then returne to vs : Hellicanta th • , J haft 
Mocu’d vs : what feefl thou in onr lowkcs? 

Hell. An angry, brow dread Lord. 

Per, If there b - ibch'a dm in Princes frowncs, 
How durft thy tongue moue anger to out face ? 
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per ides Prince of Tyre. 

k Hcll.How dares the planets looke vp to heauen, 

From whencethey bauc their noun&mcnt ? 
f,r.Thou knoweft I haue power to take thy life from cnee 
ffeB.l haue grouud the axe my felfe, 

Do you hutftrike the blow. 

Ter. Rifc,prethee rife, fit downe,thcu art no flatterer, 

I thanke thee for it, and heauen forbid, ... 

That King* (hould let their cates heare rheir faults hid 

Fit Councellor.aud feruant for a Prince, 

who by thy wifedomc makes a Prince chy feruant, 

What wouldft thou haue me do ? 

Hell. To beare with patience fuch griefes, 

As you 1 feife do lay vpon your felfe, 

Per.Tkbu fpeakeft like aPhyfition, HePitcetnHS 
Tkatminiflcrs a portion vmo me, 

That thou wou !dft tremble to receiue the felfe, 

Atteud tne then ;I went to Avttoch, 
whereas thou knowlf (agaiafl the face ofdeath^ 

Ifought the ptirchafe of a glorious beauty, 

From whence an iflue I might propigate, 

Arearmcs co Princes, and bring ioyesto Sublets: 

Herface was to mine eye beyond ail wonder, 
the reft (harke in thine eare ( as blacke asinceft. 

Which by my knowledge found, the finfnll father. 

Seem’d not to fttike,but (moothe : But thon knowft this, 
Tis time to fearc, when tyrants feeme to kifle, 
which fearc fo grew in me I hither fled 
Wider the honering of a careful night. 

Who feem’d my good Prote £ion and being here, 
Bethought what was part, what might fuccted* 

,1 knew him tyrannous, and tyrants tearc 
Decreafe not, but grow faflerthen the ycares; 

And (hould lie thinke ,as nodoudt he doth, 

That I fboiiid open to the liftening ayre. 

How many worthy Princes bloudwerc flied, 

0 keepe his bed of blackucffe vnlaid o, 

Tolopchat doubt, hee’l fid this Land with armc*, 
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